Name: Genevieve A Moore
Age: 101
Hometown: Frankenmuth
Funeral Date: January 19, 2024
Date of Birth: August 25, 1922
Date of Passing: January 14, 2024
Funeral Home: Champagne Funeral Chapel

Funeral Information

Funeral services will be at Noon, Friday, January 19th at the Champagne Funeral
Chapel with Rev. Pete Crawford officiating. Burial will be in Grand Lawn Cemetery.

Visitation will begin at 11:00am Friday and continue until the time of the service.
Memorials may be made to the Tuscola County Community Foundation (Attention
Ken Moore Memorial Fund), PO Box 534, Caro, MI 48723.

Family of the Deceased

Genevieve is survived by her son Dennis (Gail) Moore of Simpsonville, SC;
daughter-in-law Bonnie Moore of Millington; grandchildren Kytt Everdeen Moore,
Carey (John) Goldsworthy, Robert (Jill) Moore, and Michael Moore; and 11 great-

grandchildren. She was preceded in death by her son Kenneth in 2018 and her
siblings Ruby Ewald, Vince Sturm and Willard Sturm.

Biography


https://www.champagnefuneralchapel.com/

Genevieve was born August 25, 1922 at home in McKinley Twp to the late Edward
and Mary (Salzer) Sturm. She married John C. Moore on April 24, 1943 at the
Owendale Methodist Parsonage; he preceded her in death August 14, 2007.
Genevieve really meant a lot to so many people. She was so much fun to talk with
and be around, and it was noticeable to people only meeting her for the first time.
Right up until the end she would talk about the last time you were with her, what
happened last week, and so many stories from such a rich life. Genevieve was
blessed with such good people in her life. So many friends and family have cared
for this spunky and sweet lady. Dennis and Gail were in constant contact with her,
getting her anything that could make her life better in any way, big or small.
Bonnie cared for her husband’s mother as if she were her own. So many people
called her, visited her, sent her cards, and celebrated special moments. All that
helped her really love life in a time and place where so many others are alone. To
all of you that cared for Toots, thank you. Thank you for loving this woman.



